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MANY, many years have passed since the ingenious
Shahrazad beguiled the sleepless hours of the
Sultan Shahriyar with her deftly-woven stories,
and still for us they are as entrancing, as delightful,
as they were for him when they first flowed from
her lips. Still those exciting volumes keep
generations of English children on wakeful
pillows, still they throw the first glamour of
mystery and wonder over the unknown East. By
the light of our earliest readings we look upon that
other world as upon a fairy region full of wild and
magical possibilities ; imprisoned efreets and
obedient djinns, luckless princesses and fortunate
fishermen, fall into their appointed places as
naturally as policemen and engine-drivers, female
orators and members of the Stock Exchange with
us ; flying carpets await them instead of railway
trains, and the one-eyed Kalender seeks a night's
shelter as readily in the palace of the three beauti-
ful ladies as he would hie him to the Crown Hotel
at home. Yet though one may be prepared in
theory for the unexpected, some feeling of be-
wilderment is excusable when one finds one's self